Hey, me from the future. I don't know when you will be reading this, whether it's tomorrow, or it's after like 50 years. maybe it may turn out that you forgot about this completely, and you died without ever looking back at this. maybe you might have changed your identity by the time you're reading this, so I'll get these points straight for you in case you can't recall. The date I am typing all this is the 3rd of November 2023, your name at this time was Shounak Roy, you were 16 years old, 2 months away from turning 17, you studied with Commerce stream in St. Claret School, Barrackpore, West Bengal, India. I know this is a hell ton of detail, but who knows? Maybe it could be your hypothetically "lost" past. I am excited to see what you are, or rather what I could be in the future. But let's see what can you be when you see this again. But for now, I'll keep on writing about my/ your former daily life experiences, till the time I start losing the will to continue.

Today was a long day at school. Most of my friends, particularly Hrit, are absent today since he will be going to the Inter-Claret Competition (Competitions between different St Claret Schools in the state) being held at Sahanagar, he will come after school is over. I was mostly bored throughout the day to be really honest. When I entered the class, I was greeted with a nearly empty classroom. So being my usual self, I started taking a nap till classes started. But a little after I started taking my beloved nap, suddenly someone held me by my neck and started jerking me violently, which left me confused. When I turned around and looked back, my day had already gotten quite bright. It was Mayurakshi, my best friend and cousin. It was quite long since I saw her, which was like a week before puja vacations started. She's the biggest cheering factor in my life. As a person facing chronic depression, her complete presence is therapeutic. I don't know how long would I have lived by then if I hadn't crossed paths with her. I gave her the souvenir I got from Gangtok. She looked pretty happy when I gave her the keychain, so I feel kinda glad and reassured. Then the bell rang and the first period started after the short assembly. Our class teacher at the time, who is Shaowli Ma'am, called me out for having really low attendance during the last 2 months. I was absent for a total of 9 days out of the 16 working days. So after a lot of explaining I could get away from her yapping. Then after all that yapping Mayurakshi was called by one of her juniors for the interschool being held at St. Augustines (good for her hope she has fun). Then the rest of the day mainly went boring as hell. The only fun part was the Physical Education period when I played basketball with my other friends who were present that day, which was interrupted by our PT/PEd teacher Sanjit Sir. Speaking of today's basketball game, I ended up injuring my tongue in an accident when I was about to grab the ball and Sabarno (one of my friends/classmates at that time) ended up kicking the ball and it hit my face. It sort of hurt badly at first, but soon it wore down. The remainder of the day was really boring and dull. I was feeling really lonely most of the time, but it wasn't anything new. Then after a long period of having to go through constant lectures from my teachers, school was over. I ended up taking the bus and saw another one of my friends Arkya sitting there. Then I got home and had my lunch and started taking a nap.

Today is a Friday, meaning I had my maths tuition starting at 5:30 pm. I got out of my home for the tuition at 5:00 pm.